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Vair. You rogue, beeres lime in this facke too, there is nothin* 
hut rogery to be found in villanous man , yet a coward is woifc 
then a cup of facke with lime in it . A vilianOus coward, Go th v 
waics old /acke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood 
be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a ihotten her- 
ringithere linos not three good men vnhangd ia England, & one 
of tSiem hfat,a»dgrowesoi^God helpcthc whiic ; a bad world 
1 fay,/ would./ were a wearier,/ could ling Pfalines, or anv thin*. 
Aplagueofal! cowards, f fay {bill. ° 

Prin. How now, Wolfacke, what mutter you? 

Id. Akings fonnenf /do not beate thee out of thv kingdoms 
wi th a dagger of lath, and driuc all thy fubiedr, afore thcc like a 
flockeof wilde geefe,ilc neucr wcare hairc on my face more voa 
Prince of Wales. v >f 

Trs>)^ Why you horefon t^und-man, what’s the matter? 

H A?Znf r Are you not a coward? anfwerc me to that, and Poincs 
thcrc # 

fom. ,?oiinde> yee fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord, lie flab thee, J 

K^varde/ile fee theedamnde ere /call thee; 
coward, but '/would giue athoufand pound, / could runneas 
raltasthou canft. You arc Hraight enough jn the fhculdcrs.you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
friends.? a plague vpon fu ch backing? gmc mee them that will 
raceme^giuymea cup of facke,/ am a rogue if / drunke today. 

Jinf,thy Iipsarc fcarfe wip’t fince thou drunkftlaft. 

ralf: All s one for that. lie drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards dill (ay /. 

Prince What' s the matter? 

Fa//: Whats-the matter?here be foure ofvs hauc tane a thou, 
sand pound this morning. 

Prince . Where as ]*,?_ /acke, where is it? 
foure of is pi ' om vs 11 11 : a hundred vpon poore 

a. Prince What, a hundred, man.? 

Fa// /amarogue, if/ were not athalfefword, with a dozen 
of them two houres together . / hauc fcaped by myracle. I art. 

*» times thjrufb through the doublet, foure through the hole, 
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my buckler cut through and .through, my fworde hack’t like a 
hand- fa w, tcceftgmm. I neucr dealt better fince I was a man , all 
w ould not doe. A plague of all cowards, let them fpeakc5 if they 
(peake more or lefle then trueth, they arc villaincs,and the fonnes 

of darkenefle. 

Gad. Speakc,firs, how was it.? 
f{ofs, Wc foure let vpon fomedouzen, 

Fdfl. Sixtcenc,arIeaft,rayLord. 

%ofs. And bound them. 

Veto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fd. You rogue , they were bound, eucry man of them , or I 
am alew clfc, and Ebrew lew. 

Fyfs. As wc were fharing,(brae 6 or 7.frefh raenlfet vpon vs, 
Falfl. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
Prince, W hat , fought ye with them all.? 

Falsi. All? I knowe not what yee call all: but if I fought not 
with fiftie of them , I am a bunch of radifti : if there were not 
two or three and fiftie vpon poore old lacke , then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Triti, Pray God, you haue not murthered fomc of them, 

Fdfl. Nay, that’s ’paft praying|for, I haue pepper’d two of 
them.Tw© I am furc I haue payed.two rogues in buckrom futes: 
I tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thccalic, fpittc in my facet call mee 
horfe : thou knoweft my old ward : here I lay , and thus I bore 
my point} foure rogues in buckrom let driuc at roc. 

Prin. What, foure? thou fiiyd’ft but two, cusn now. 

F d. Foure , Hal, / told thee foure. 

TV. 1,1, he faid, foure. 

Fa/, Thefe foure came all afront.and raainely thruft at mee} 
/made no more adoe , but tooke all their feuen points in my tar- 
get, thus. 

Trin, Seuen? why there were but foure, euen now. 

Fa!, /n Buckrom. 

Points. /, foure, in buckrom fuites. 

Fa/, Seuen, by thefe hikes, or /am a villaine elfe, 

Prin. Prethcc let him alone, we ftial hauc more anon. 

Fa!, Doe ft thouheare me, Hal? 

Prin, I, and marke thee too, lacks. 
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